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—then is the time your skin 
needs the comfort of a fresh Gillette Blade 






\ By 


4 4 











Tssaz are morn- 
ings when a fresh 
Gillette Blade is bet- 


. 


gowns 





THE NEW FIFTY-BOX ter than any pick- 
Fifty fresh double-edged Gillette Blades me-up youcan name. 
(10 Packets of fives) in a colorful chest 
that will serve you afterward as a sturdy An d t h ere are 


button box, cigarette box or jewel case 


‘ mornings when your 

a — ee Ro ere 

and blue as your 

state of mind; when the hot water faucet runs cold 

and your shaving cream is down to the last squeeze 

and you scarcely have time to lather anyway; 

mornings when all the cards seem stacked against 

your Gillette. But slip in a fresh blade. Enjoy the 

same smooth, clean shave that you get on the 
finest morning. 





You have to go through the Gillette factory to 
understand how it’s possible to pack so much de- 
pendable shaving comfort into a razor blade. 


There you see some $12,000,000 worth of ma- 
chinery invented and improved continuously for 
twenty-five years for just one purpose: to make 
the Gillette Blade—every Gillette Blade—do its 
smooth, expert job every morning for the thirty 
million Americans who count on it. 


There you see in operation the unique system 
which makes four out of nine Gillette blade de- 
partment workers inspectors—paid a bonus for 
every defective blade they discard 

Atleast a dozen varying conditions affect the com- 
fort of your shave. But the Gillette Blade doesn’t 
change. It is the one constant factor in your daily 
shave. Gillette Safety Razor Co., Boston, U.S. A. 


*+* Gillette <> 
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JUDGING THE NEWS 


y. 
ro. ys Ten thousand trees are to be 
aw v \s ’ P 4 » 
We* Aw cov anted in Palestine in honor of 
; Ke AN I ee . 
eo ear” we es i, Einstein’s fiftieth birthday. And 
ee me, é 
a <) Abt" ws PS <eo all, no doubt, with square roots. 
ad “«’ 
Ane aw ae yt 
es ,>* a. po” an ¥ "e 
c oe Rog n° .* we “1 Ip. oo 
ser WET ok BY ty e/ oe 
' \t: "ae — + 
ME we A> “4, % "Pe o% "ey 
gpr" x “ “& » +22 wee 
\\ . oe. re 
ave iy 4 LPs 
: Op yp OO, . \> 
: sa re < OQ 
a eee i Fie” & 
[he Einstein” game is the ail 44 ‘ a 
j ; ; >» Or “4 . — 
latest thing at parties in Scot “Ue te, Z ~~ 5% *.¢ 
land. The | ill : ie RS 
and. ie host will give a prize yY ¢ or oF wt 
to the person who can prove the ia a 
; ; Vw 
Einstein theory in two minutes. > 








Proressorn—These figures of angles, refractions, gravity, constants, space and 


time show that the ice-bor did not strike me, so if you will kindly remove it T shal 
be on my way. 
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Modern Astronomy / 


All day long he had been anxiously waiting for night to 
come and now it had, with clear, blue, cloudless peace. 
Feverishly, he made the last-minute preparations, 
placed his seat before the small aperture and gazed 
through into space. 


For a long time nothing crossed the horizon. Of 
course, he found minor stars here and there. 
but not a trace of the great stars which he 
hoped to witness and revel in. True to 
the profession, however, and inherently 
following the creed of his kind. he 
waited and waited. 








Finally a great star in trailing F 
What happe ned to the spl ndor flicked across the broad 
hair of the fellow who tried expanse. Then, he discerned, 
to study Einstein. one after another through 


his small opening, resilient 
stars grouping themselves 
in a radiant array before his enraptured gaze. He gloried in 


them, fully admiring their intricate composition, their attend 
int splendor, their every movement and he marveled at his 
good fortune in being able to witness this spectacle which 


few other men had. 


The night watchman in Paramount Studios glued his 
eyes again to the key-hole to watch the actors at 
re hearsal. 


Slogan for Commercial Aviation ae 
Company / 


E.vervthing that goes up must come down J 
° / 
gently. / 


Our idea of the height of whatever you if 


like is the plumber whose car broke 
down on the way to work. 





Here’s where I get my ion for 
today!” said the chemistry 
professor as he subjected a / 
raisin to electro-chemical 
decomposition, / 

/ 
The height of som« VA 
thing or other—the / 
man who sued y, 
Einstein for J 
plagiarism! F 
/ 

J 

vA 
/ “Does Professor Keen und. retend th, 


Einstein The ory?” 


“Understand at! Ae 


: Me reads beticeen 
lines. 


to 
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Lines to Einstein 


In intellect you're over us 
Bv something like 1,000,000 
You plot your theory and its sequels, 
Nor need to bow to peers or 
And te 1] prote ssors how vou ve fared 
With 7y or 2x°. 
While we don't even dare to try 
To guess what light’s 
We've not the sense to give a hoot 
bout infinitw’s \ 
And yet we hope you won't 
tnalign us 


Because our intellect is 


Desire Under the 
Highbrows 


Ah.’ he sighed. looking at 
her wistt illy. My wite does 
not understand me! 

EF latte d. she nodded: then 


leaned forward: 

Yes, ves—go on ' 

Do vou think that you 
could understand could 
learn to understand that I 
could teach vou to unde 


Mi Law of Relativity 
nd om Electro-Magneti 
Interpretation of the Forces 

Gravity r 

—Cyrit B. Ecan 






Ea ly ‘ 
P stming it to th, lire d / 


“USN ¢ 


Exploded Theories 
a ble ssing, 


f SIM Is de ath. 


radio js 
' Wages o 


( Nive sities 


are in 
Padlockino stitutions of i irnine 
Two on i 
can , 
This is ; ri > che aply as ol 
Sa fre, country * ne, 
Drug vy. 


Store S l] 
S¢ drugs 
Love conque rs all = 


Lindbe,y 

“a eCrgh cares nothing f,, 
HI n Wants but littl, “te + ‘stg 7 
nesty Is thie best | — 
Women are ef 


ah funda; otf 
Che United Stat, nental], 


pot Grover Whal n 
Voman’s Place 


modest. 
fo. z 
Crned by the peopl 
. Cc 


wil] Clean up New ¥ rk © 
or ity, 


Is in the home. 


—~r., 


Is 


Danier 
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Professor Albert Einstein figures out the simplest way of ejecting the cat 
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Professor Einstein’s Handybox 


At 2 o'clock on Thursday, April 18th, Einstein's 
quantum theory was released from the printers. Half 
n hour later it was knocked to pieces, crated, and on 
its wav to the Herald-Tribune. It arrived next morning 
in fairly good condition and was hurriedly assembled 
for an eager and unsuspecting public. The darn thing 
wouldn’t work even after they wired Berlin for some 
parts, and, [ happen to know that equation 
Fig. 1): “Lambda superscript sigma subscript, Mu 
underlined, V overlined. X sidelined, stop, wire 40 
Jack.’ was sold to Simon & Schuster for 
practically nothing. 


spare 


dollars, love ° 


CHORUS; i 
a 
“Tin my cof-fee 





WM =oc 


4+ eco 








Roun 











Fig. 1. The first verse of “Ah! The Mystery of 
Light.” Pick out the melody 


the honor statement, and hand back to Professor 


with one finger, siqn 


Einstein before 2? o'clock. 


Coming reluct intly out 
KLinstein has the 


from under a square root, 
audacity to attribute “distant paral 
lelism”’ to four dimensional continuum besides the Rit 
mann metrics. This is going to upset Newton's appl 
art and limit space in the Interborough Rapid Transit 

Holding the Einstein paper upside down in front of 

mirror we discover two very important and startling 
facts. First, it looks funnier that way and, second. 
definite signs of an early spring are apparent. 
of the “spinning electron” 
been added to the 


In view 
theory, the following has 
undergraduate rule book: ‘“‘From 
now on only seniors 
will be allowed to 


— 


spin electrons on 


2 ol ~ 
y rl — he 
BFS 


campus, and 


s ‘ freshmen must. sit 
i7/ , * in the baleony of 
if \* the Olympia on 

A opening nights.” 
. Fig. 2 of the pro 


fessor’s theory 


proves conclusively 


~~ + aac that 


gravity and 


taste, love, 
music 
~ jare one and the 

same thing. Ther 

Shower. fore it is love that 
makes baby’s ball 
come back to earth 
after it has 
tossed into the air; 


Fig. 2. The Triple 
Equation 3, which proves that it 
is love that baby’s ball 
return to earth after it has been 


tossed into the air, not qravity. 


ma h es 


been 





termed 


and, what we once 


a light year now becomes. 
under the Einstein enigma, the first verse and chorus 
of “Doin’ the Racoon.” 

Also the nebula (open season in New York State. 
Dec. 21st to Jan. 15th—male birds only) whirling 
about in space 85,000,000 light vears away are really 
systems of luminous matter misbehaving terribly. A 
light vear is a year in Which the farmers have had 
trouble with their crops, and a dark year is the same 
thing. 

Next time you haven’t anything to do, look into spac: 
and see if you can’t catch onto the idea of it’s being just 
a little bit curved—-that is: toward the outer edge, be 
tween Cassiopeia’s Chair and your lower right wisdom 


tooth. Jack CLUETT 


Solving the Problem for New Drivers 


If you want to learn about automobiles you want to 
buy a second-hand car. I’ve had mine only two days 
and already I know how to change a tire, take a motor 
apart, and foot a repair bill. 

Driving second-hand cars, too, makes people better 
drivers. They've got to be. Most anybody can run 4 
car which does as directed, but it takes an expert to get 
results with a car which does just the opposite. 

The novice who buys a car has to learn to drive; 
learn the shifts and traffic rules and all that. If he buys 
a second-hand car he doesn’t have to worry about thos 
things. He just sits at the wheel of it, puts it in neutral 
and lets some other experienced driver tow him around 


R. C. O'Brien 





“What d’ye mean—an Einstein dog?” 


“There’s no explaining his relativity.” 





eS ee 
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Ovrraceo Hues 


In the Year 2000 


It is a warmish day in 
Hades. Seated on Bunsen 
burners are Sir Albert Ejin- 
stein, Noah, Napoleon, Cap- 
tain Cook, and several lesser 
luminaries. Sir Albert is ex 
plaining his theories on Rela 
tivity and Gravitation. 

“And so, as you see, the 
molecule is split into an infi 
nite number of parts, each 
being in its turn divided 

“Aw, H—1!” 

“Er—divided by the square 
root of the psychose and 
then inspected at the perpen 
dicular biseetor——’ 

“Aw, H—1!” 

“Pardon me. As I was 
saying, the entire theory is 
relative to speed of light vi 
brations, the chromatic and 
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had enough dirty cracks! 


Q 





tubes, X-rays, serums, and the like, are a 


It’s getting so a 
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Sa 
fiauoed 
KOON 


more bowleqqed table, 


sympathetic waves being in 
turn dynamically unstable 

“Aw, H—1!” 

“Listen here, my good man 
J] am Sir Albert Einstein, and 
I have invented the most 
complicated theories known 
to mankind—I repeat, the 
most incomprehensible situa 
tions ever before devised. 
Who are you, to interrupt th 
master of his field?” 

“Say, bud, I thought of a 
plan four times as compli 
cated as yours. I’m Grover 


Whalen.” —R. D. Wuevon 


Boston Traffic Cop—Say, 
you, get going—what’s th 
matter with you? 

Polite Driver — Vm just 
fine, thank you, but I think 
my engine’s dead. 
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Try This on Your Bass Drum 


The Law of Le vity 
Flouts Gravity s Gloom 
What goes up. 
inevitably 
Faws Down 


and Croes Boom! 


, “Oh, what a beautiful futuristic draw 
ing!" 

“Futuristic h—l, that’s an illustratio 

if Einstein’s the ory. 








ha K , 
\appa boys try to tell th, 
decorated slic} ) 


Mer 


world, Tia the 


4 . a 
Jobs for Einstein 
Figuring out the score in Contract 
sridge. 
Numbering the pages in the Sat 
day / 7 wing Post. 


Ascertaining the amount of Pe ga 


H{opkins Jove s tlimony. 
Figuring up baseball batting ay 
ugves., 


Filling out income tax blanks. 
Naming Pullman cars. 


Arrucr SILVERBLAT’ 


Not in This Country 


We don't know much sabout Ejin- 
tein’s laws. but we know this They'll 


never be ible to enforce them \~ 


- ] . 
> Pr til a n ae a 
: engin 2 “ng travel in 


delusion that bullets 





] P on 
labor under t 
} } 
oe ‘ a str vant tine. 


~ 


{)j O, Eu Klid! 
They met 
He and Sh 
On the cold outer rim of the 
outermost spac 
In a chaste ly ironic, platonie em 
brace. ... 


At last 
The Tryst! 
What bliss ! They kiss, 
Hi and She. 7 
Two Parallel Lines 


in Infinitee ! 





? 


» and nox Crrit B. Eaan 





to 
CONNEeCt th, cur 
ren? f 


Oo the 


du mmy ye 
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“Ten years, yhonor? Til never live to do it.” 


“There—there—don’t start worrying about it now 


“Judge” Scientist 
Isolates Booze Germ! 


Prof. Von Perelman Praises 
Portuguese Bacteria ! 


by 
S. J. Perelman 
New York, April 18. — The 


scientific world was practically 
crawling on all fours this morn 
ing after the announcement by 
Prof. Kurt von Perelman, head 
technician of the “Judge” labo 
ratories, that intoxication is 
caused by germs. 

“Intoxication is caused by 
germs,” was Kurt’s kurt message. 

“But we thought it was caused 
by drinking!’ objected thousands 
of scientists and intoxicated per- 
sons. 

“No,” was Prof. von Perel 
man’s retort, selected from hun 
dreds of glass and steel retorts 
which he guards jealously in his 
laboratory. 

It was with some difficulty that 
we succeeded in gaining access to 
the Professor's workshop at No. 
17 Winchellstrasse. The ‘47 
Workshop,” as it is called, does 


not welcome visitors, and it was 
only on account of our close re 
lationship—we married uncles— 
that we were allowed in. We 
found the Herr Professor tying a 
string to the leg of his assistant’s 
wife, a Mrs. Riley. He then pro- 
ceeded to drag her about the floor 
against her protests. 





Gvuest—How 
ment? 
Up-1 o-Dater Host 


Structed accordi 


EE 





do , 
you erpect me 


What's the 
ng to the Principles laid 





, just go in and do as much of it as you can.” 


“You seem to be having a good 
time, Kurt,”’ we remarked in jocu 
lar vein. 

“Yes. I'm leading the wife of 
Riley,” replied the scientist with 
a slight shrug. 


“That's a nice shrug vou have 
there. Herr Professor,” we com- 
mented. 






to play tennis 


with this equi p- 


matter with j4? It’s all con 


down in Einstein’s Theory. 
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Famous Laws 


Specific Gravity The Chemistry Prof. Dines 


“Darling, please pour me a little H A ty 
“Yes, dear.” 


7 Jones ——. 

of gravity. 
Yes, Oh ——d. “How’'ve things been going today?” 
Out ——. “Fine. Everything has been all right.” 


L— 


\ ey 










In ——. “Did you order that CH,OH for the cock 
Harry ———der. tails tonight?” 


and orde r. 
Unwritten 
Ooh ~ ! 


“Yes, and I paid twelve Fe men for it.” 

“Good, and now, can I help you pile the 
dishes in the Zn?” 

“No, honey, I'll manage all right, but you 
might polish the Ag.” 

“Just Pb me to it.” 

“Certainly, and that S tonight.” 

“Dear, you talk as though you had a Au.” 

“No, darling, you can bet your last Cu | 
haven't.” 

“By the way, where’s that C,H.OH 1 had 
for your mother?” 

“Sorry, but it’s A.” 

(The following glossary is for the slightly 


befuddled. ) 


“Yes. but it needs water 
ng.’ nodded he. ‘You've 
vot to keep these shrugs 
trimmed and watered or 
vour greenhouse will look 
ousy. I get a lot of pleas- 


H.O—water Ag—silver 
CH.OH—wood alcohol Pb—lead 

Fe—iron S—sulphur 

Zn—zine Au—gold 


Cu copper 


re out of my shrugs, Ar- 
mand.” 
We asked him about his 


c, H OH carbolie 
ntoxication experiments. acid 
According to the noted bac ty A—argon 
teriologist, drunkenness is \ 


NATHAN Turts. Jr. 
caused by little  bottle- 


shaped bacilli called “Spi- 

rochetes” which get into 

vour gin buck and floor you. 

We caught Prof. von Perelman humming “The 
Spirochetes, the Portuguese, and the Greeks” as 
he examined one of his cultures. 

“The Portuguese and the Greeks are immune 
from drunkenness,” observed the hero of Heidel- 
berg, “and, oddly enough, Spirochetes are immune 
from Portuguese and Greeks. I tried inoculating 
Spirochetes with Portuguese and all 1 got was a 
sneer for my pains.” He reached up on a shelf 
and showed us the sneer, which he had preserved 
in a jar of alcohol. 

“That's what I got for my pains,” he added. 
‘but it didn’t do them much good. Why, I've had 
Bella, my housekeeper, rub this sneer on my pains 
for hours without results. Maybe it’s Bella; do 


Waiter—Here is 
some very good can 
vas-back duck, sir. 

Business Man 
(after some chew ; 
ing) — Here, take 
this canvas back 
and bring in the 


duck. 





vou know anybody that would like to rub my Vis 
pains? Lawdy, Lawdy, Ah’s got the misery Professor?” 
powuhful bad!” “There is no cure.” 

We attempted to divert the Professor by asking was his harsh answer. 


him how he had discovered that germs are respon 
sible for intoxication. 

“May we divert you by asking how you dis 
covered that germs are responsible for intoxica 
tion?’ we asked in an effort to divert him. 

“Yes, I noticed that whenever people drank 
liquor straight they never got drunk,” he replied. 
but as soon as they mixed their drinks with ginger 
ale—pouf! I examined the ginger ale, isolated 
the bacterium, inoculated guinea pigs with the 
erm of a very dry ginger ale, and in two weeks 
I had produced a very dry guinea pig.” 

“And how will you cure this strange disease, 


“You just have to go on 
drinking and _ hoping. 
What are you hoping 
for, by the way?” 

“A flexible flyer!” we 
said eagerly, “and a 
magic lantern!” 

And flushed and joy- 
ous, we ran to Mamma 
as fast as our fat little 
legs could carry us. 
Who said there was no 
Santa Claus? 


‘ 
) 
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ACCORDING TO MR. EINSTEIN 








“TI just found out that tomorrow was yesterday.” 


“That's 1 thing. 


I started for Mars and met myself coming back, 


19 
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THiaRRryY GRANT DarRT 
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a —~) Give This Little a a Hand! 
“Ag 


I'm not up on hydrostatics or on 
Higher Mathematies. 
I don’t understand such sciences 
sublime. 
I possess no compre hension of the 
fourth or fifth dimension, 
But I make my check book bal 
ance every time ! 
Other minds may be omniscient; 
I’m a little bit deficient; 
I’m the plodding type who 
slowly muddles through. 
But I’ve found the way to carry 
Mabel, William, Sid and 
Harry 
In a roadster that was built to 
carry two! 





In his silent lab’ratory Dr. Einstein 
earns his glory, 


ee a ae ee ee ey And the hymns of praise he hears 


are very sweet. 
OT $d BAST MR JETHRG BUDLONG! But I claim some praise is due me 
INTERRUPTED A STEADY YOUNG WORE ion initia bantine bs 
I can understand a banking bal- 
ance sheet! 
Dr. Einstein may be gifted, but it’s 
time acclaim was shifted 
To the undersigned, the humblest 
clerk of clerks. 
I’ve devised a Household Budget 


wait a moment ere you judge it 
A Few Theories of I’ve devised a splendid Budget 
Sine: Cine and it works! 


Paper towels are always 


Spring this at your Saturday night binge and you'll have the 
room to yourself. “Hey, banana!” yelled the counterman in a 
soiled-s poon to a customer, “where’s that paper plate I gave you 
with your pie?” “Aw, gee!” blushed the consumer, “I thought it 
was the lower crust!” Hey, Machamer, why don’t you draw some 
thing about how hard it is to think of a Christmas card idea? 


—Artruur L. Lippmann 


placed two feet higher 
than necessary for the ex- 
press purpose of making 
the water run down your 
sleeve when you reach for 
them. 

You can’t eat a handful 
of dried raisins without 
dropping at least one on 
the floor. 

Nobody ever drank 
from a public drinking 
fountain without getting 
three times as much 
water on his face as 
down his throat. 

The people who use 
umbrellas on Broadway 

| are directly in league 

with the Associated 
Glass Eye Manufac 
turers. 

You will always get 
off two blocks beyond 





your destination if you a 

ride on the top of a 1 

de Professor: (Taking his little bey for a wal 1k) ‘Iw ish those 
Fifth Avenue Bus. kids Se stop yelling I can scarcely keep — 


Lawson Paynter mind on this Ein$tein Theory.” 
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THE BOY WHO MADE 





GOOD 
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The One Man Triumphant 


o borrow what the student in the old story wrote 

on his examination paper, the Einstein theory, 

as we understand it, is not very well understood. 
Formerly it was our impression that it was Einstein 
who invented the cock-eyed world. 

People had often noted the cock-eyedness of the 
world, the prevalence of curves and crookedness, the 
difficulty of keeping matters straight, and the fact 
that things are seldom what they seem. But nothing 
was ever done about all this until 1915 when Einstein 
put forth his general theory of relativity. 


good. 


So far, so 
Now he has got us all bothered again by his 
new unitary field theory, showing the interrelation 
between electro-magnetism and gravity. 

Since Jupce has chosen to treat gravity with 
levity, it seems the clear duty of this page to eluci- 
date the theory for the benefit of hasty readers. 

Shortly before Einstein published his conclu- 
sions, his disciple Eddington spoke before the Royal 
Society. He informed them that the electron, on 
which the human race had pinned great hopes, is only 
a dummy. “We throw away the dummy,” he said 
later in the London Times, ‘“‘and expose nakedly the 
mysterious something called psi which is supposed to 
be the reality beneath.” ‘This was too much even for 
that great physicist, Sir Oliver Lodge, who said 
plaintively, “I said when I first heard this that I 
didn’t understand a word of it, and I say after reading 
this article that I don’t understand it any better, and 
may heaven help the readers of the Times!” 

Just so, may heaven help the readers of Jupce! 

* * + 


Qomurers who have tried to go journalistic and 
‘ explain the theory have only muddled it the 
more. Journalists who tried to go 
have only succeeded in jazzing it. 

And yet, here goes. 

Primitive man observed, probably after centuries 
of experience, that light and heat are _ related. 
Thousands of years later proof was given that heat 
and energy are related. “One by one,” says Dr. 
Sheldon of New York University, “were shown the 
interrelations of light, heat, energy, matter, space, 
time, gravitation, and electricity, until the cnly factor 
missing was the specific relation between electricity 
and gravitation. This is what Einstein has given us.” 

In short, the cosmos is not cock-eved after all. 
We approach the writing down of the one mighty uni- 


have scientific 


versal law by which everything, however great or 
tiny, moves and has its being. We glimpse the “ideal 
of natural science, which rests on the amalgamation 
of all knowledge into one vast unit.” 

Einstein himself does not 
of what his theory portends. The 
colleagues shrink from doing so because they say 
attempts to simplify would almost certainly alter his 
meaning. Others dare to predict in terms that the 
plain man can grasp. We may “insulate ourselves 
against gravitation.” We may fly airplanes without 
motors, We may step out of a twentieth-story win 
dow without falling. We may travel to the moon. 

However much of that may be bosh, it is not hard 
for the layman in this age of marvels to believe that 
when you link electricity and gravitation, anything 
is possible. 


statement 
wisest of his 


give us a 


When heat and energy were shown to be 
related, against heavy odds offered by sceptics, that 
was the birth of every type of engine we know. 
Faraday’s theory of the relation of magnetism to elec- 
tricity produced the modern dynamo. 
“bridge” 


Because a 
was built between electro-magnetism and 
light waves, we now have television. 
* * * 

Porveanization, the new and praiseworthy avoca- 

tion of scientists, has notoriously failed in the 
face of Einstein. Possibly that is no great loss, ex- 
cept to us who try to write editorials about him. If 
there are only twelve men in the world who can 
understand him, and if as predicted it is going to take 
them five years each to do so, then we shall simply 
have to wait and be trustful. 
vouchsafed us immediately. This is the inspiring in- 
timation that the world has not yet become too big 
and complicated for single-handed achievement. We 
are told that nearly every good biologist in America 
is the student of a student of Agassiz. Whereas one 
man used thus to be able to dominate his own sphere, 
of late years that has seemed inconceivable. We have 
no poet or painter dwelling on heights far above his 
fellows. No financier, no 
wields titanic influence. Not even a Ford, not even a 
Lindbergh stands utterly apart and alone. But 
Albert Einstein is the one man triumphant; in an era 
of science he transcends all scientists. Perhaps pos 
terity ten centuries hence will record his name as the 
only one worth remembering out of al] the millions 
of us who in our little generation have sweated and 
squabbled and racked our. brains. 


One boon, however, is 


soldier 


statesman, no 


R. J. W. 
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Now a FIFTH Dimension. ...... “Billiardescence”’! ! 


Ep. Nore: Like 


fth is somewhat 


ave been comprehended by only three savants—a cat 


} 
pe nhee r, an eagle 


ypectivel 


Right) 


Since the 


panking 


only one 


nvy one 


Brooklyn Bridge. 


s that peculiar sensation of indigenous largesse one 
eels when he spanks 


thursts of hy ster 


j 


y.) 


] msteins 


scout, 


invention 


confusing, 


ol 


ti 


the 
as a prote ssion has almost disappeared. Today 
cat-spankery remains in New York—a small. 
room establishment 


nd a 


kitte n 


cutfaws ! 


steam 


under thi 
“Billiardescence,” 


given to 





Rigi i) 


] t xperie nee 


juently,” 


1 lunch 


' 
nd toast 


admits 


Billiardescence quite 


s 


Hector 


and 


Fluffgate, a middle- 
veight serivener and one-time curator of wash- 
loths in the 
at 


order 


sritish Museum. “Every Tuesday 
Pierre’ clam fritters. 
Invariably the waiter brings me collar buttons 


I put this down to Billiardescence. 


whistle 


shadow of the 
says its proprietor, 


uncontrollable 
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By Dr. Seuss 


ca 
fourth dimension, Seuss’s TID, > F arp | 
T'o date its per pleaities “s : 
Gat Spar r C } 
middleweight scrivener, | 
¢ 1 Dons Rea nat 
. D ‘ | 


in “99. cat 





Left 
Eagle Scout Ormin J. St. A. Flavor, Jr.. of Newark, is one of the three 
persons living who know what Bilhardescence means. “I found it out 


last week,” says Scout Flavor, “while competing in the national mashed 
potato sealing championship. The chef who had mashed my mound of 
potatoes had used too much milk, and as I leaped to the pinnacle I sank 


n up to the ears. It was at this moment that I became aware of the 


Dimension ot Billiarde SCeENCE / Pe rhaps ] have not made this Ve ry clear. 


but after it a most indefinite subject.” 


fre- 


2”? 




















“Wai 
“ONE HASH!” 


The Fourth Dimension, 
and Then Some 


Scientists claim that a snail 


is only conscious of on dimen 


sion. This dimension extend 
ihead of the snail in a straight 
line, unless the snail happens t 
he walking backwards 

| 


If. for instance, the snail. 


ing conscious of its one straight 


thead dimension, Is strolling. 


say, down Main Street. and 
fishworm crosses its path 
It is conscious of the fish 
worm merely at the point 
where it crossed the path 
The snail murmurs, 
“Woth’el?” and speeds 
on down the street 
If. however, a French 
man should cross the 
path of the snail. The 
Frenchman would hav: 
the snail for his dinner 
A dog Is CONSCLOUS 
of two dimensions, 
straight ahead ind 
crosswise. If a dog Is 
running toward a tree. 
he thinks the tree is 
running toward him as 
well. 
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RB. Fuccee. + FH, 


ter, I'd like to try that new Einstein special today.” 


Man is conscious of three di 
mensions, length, breadth. and 
thickness, that is, according to all 
the scientists. On the other hand. 
[ can prove that man is conscious 
of seven and often eleven or more 


dimensions. 


0 When a man has been in jail 
sixty vears he is conscious of the 
length of his sentence. That's 


Leneth (No. 1). 
When a man believes in woman 
t suffrage, birth control, evolution 





and the unwritten law, he has 
breadth of vision—That’s Breadth 
No. 2 

When you tell a joke to vour 
boss and he doesn't get the point 

That’s Thickness (No. 3 

Now, take an egg-crate. in 
eight-sided egg-crate. We'll say 
that one side of this eight-sided 
egg-crate measures two feet and 


seven and one-eighth inches. 


That’s one more dimension, mak 


ing FOUR in all. 


Eavesdropping in Munich, 
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“Funny, this map keeps bringing me back to the same place!” 
/ / / ging / 


ae hy, that’s a. diaqram explaining the Einstein Theory!” 


Each of the other six sides of 
this eight-sided egg-crate is a 
dime nsion. Four a 
eleven, and there you are. Eleven 
perfectly good usable dimensions. 

Furthermore, if you take the 
length, breadth and thickness of 
each of the eight sides of the 
eight-sided — ¢ 


oO 


g-crate you will 
have three times eight which 
equals twenty-four. Twenty-four 
dimensions already and I could 
go on forever. But I won't. 


Nate Co.uvier 


Some Problems for 
Prof. Einstein 
What 


trousers ? 


became of balloon 

Why do people run up esea 
lators ? 

What is the idea of spinach ? 

Why do the other people in 
a revolving door make you do 
the pushing? ' 

Why do asparagus tips 
double up just as you are about 
to put them in your mouth? 

How to get into a rumble 
seat without spraining an ankle. 


—Lawson Paynter 


nd six are 


Fusel Oil 


Jack as engine foes de id 
If we're out of gas, Bill. [ll 
empty my flask into the tank 
Maybe that'll get us to town. 
Bill—Say, what do you want 
to do. wreck this car? 


Ricuarp B. Espey, 


. « ere t OT 
The Prot. who whisp red 1 i 


7 ut ” } str ” 5 t ( ] 
1 dd orenes a, ranages o h ) 
n ¢ 


Relativity 
I know how Doctor Einstein 
felt 
And why one morning hx 
Presented to a startled 
“Welt” 
His Relativity. 

My wife has fond relations 
Who number forty-two. 
And_ think my habitation’s 
Their nightly rendezvous. 


I’m sure that if the scientist 
My pressing problem saw 
Through nights of toil he'd 
not desist 
Until he found a law, 
A law of potent powers 
My worried life to free 
From pestilential hours 
Ot Relativity ! 


- Artruur L. LirepMann 
Add to Einstein’s Theories 
TIME—tThe Instalment Plan 

Strange Interlude: 
Waiting for the Girl Friend 
SPACE—The subway at 5. P.M. 


Any art gallery 
What I’m trving to fill 
MOTION 
place 


Finding a pa rking 


Second the motion 
RELATIVITY Mothers-in-law 
The last with abject apologic S. 
Davip S. LeHmMan 





. pme of a 
er to the accompanime nt 


d his audience. 
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nouGuH I venture into metaphor based upon 
TT" arsay rather than experience, the play called 

Journey's End” impresses me much as a good, 
noble and patient wife. It has many virtues; it is 
faithful to its purpose; it has dignity and points of 
worth; it has about it a fine and commendable sen 
timent; it has even at times its moments of beatifica 
tion. But, like such a good, noble and patie nt wife, 
it also sometimes gets just a little tiresome. 

As you have doubtless learned from the news 
papers, this is the play originally written by a 
London insurance assessor for a performance by an 
amateur acting organization connected with some 
boat club or othe P. The Insurance we ntle man’s name 
is Sherriff and this is his initial attempt at dramatic 


writing. Produced subsequently in the professional 


theatre in London, it scored a great success and 
rumors of its merit were not long in reaching the ear 
of Gilbert Miller, who now reveals it over here. It 
is a war play, but a war play of a different kind. 
It does not present the late war to us in terms of 
speech indistinguishable from the pencilings on the 
walls of an Elks’ lavatory, nor does it present it to 
us, as we have also been theatrically accustomed, as a 
mere romantic passage with a French rural cutie 
orchestrated with the distant bursting of bombs and 
the detonation of bass-drums. It is not the species 
of war play in which the fate of democracy hangs 
upon the star actress’ preservation of her chastity, 
nor yet the kind in which the hero, rather than let 
the plans of the Allied advance fall into the enemy's 


hands, che Ws the papers into a pate and swallows 


Theatre 
*Journey’s End” (Miller)—Reviewed “Fioretta” (Carr: To see 
this @ ise chart t hear is to dou 
“Paolo and Franceses Forrest] “Street Scene” (Playhouse) —The hay 
: pp: 2 re -_ pening a metropolitan byway 
ps play ; P . 
“Mrs. Bumpstead-Leigh” (Kiaw) a 
M Fiske revives this comedy in the “The Age of Innocence” (i mpir: 
\ f a flirtation with the box-office Taking Edith Wharton's nan n Va 
“Appearances” ( Hucdsor (nother re “A Most immoral Lady” (( ort 
wi God knows Cheap box-office delicatesser 
‘The Lady From the Sea’ (Bijou “Follow Thru” (46th Street i 
ther miserably botched ! amusing girl-and-tune show 
‘Spring Is Here” Alvis Some 
- .. stick stuff. but with a “Brothers” (48th Street)—Bert I 
= heat aint booth s sereenless talkie. Very sour 
“Harlem” A poll Boogie me |o- “Conflict” (Fultor Not much in the 
ma worth a sit way of a play but with one well-drawr 


“Little Accident”’ { mbassador 


comed ¥y worth a view 


“Security” (Flliott)—Ma 
comes back for her cor 


rgaret Angl 
“Mima” (be ‘ \ handsome! r “t i try tw 
taged bore montt 


By 
GEORGE JEAN NATHAN 





them. From beginning to end, it avoids such sten 
cils and, if. it occasionally substitutes stencils of 
another sort, it nevertheless generally avoids the 
smell of grease paint and offers in its stead the more 
pungent smell of truth and reality. 

That it is not without its theatrical dodges. despite 
the hot enthusiasm of my colleagues in an opposite 
direction, is evident to anyone who looks at it closely. 
It duly provides us with the scene in which the hero 
forces himself into an aspect of merriment to hide 
his inner misery from others, the scene in which men 
faced with an imminent catastrophe affect a strain 
ful nonchalance, the comic-relief servant who comes 
in and makes jokes to relieve the dramatic tension. 
the customary nostalgic speeches about the flowers 
blooming in the Springtime gardens back in England, 
the vaudeville wheezes about the way the soup looks 
and tastes, the scene in which a man with a revolver 
in his hand and confronting another man_ slowly 
counts the seconds before he says he will shoot, and 
other such samples of pure stage hokum. But, for 
all these open-and-shut stratagems, its pervading air 
is one of power and authenticity, and its final curtain 
falls upon that most valuable of dramatic desiderata. 
a lingering sense of the dramatist’s mood. 

The play, laid in a dugout in the British trench 
before St. Quentin in March of 1918, deals with the 
effects of the war upon a number of English officers, 
normal men before the first gun cracked but now 
gradually, the most of them, converted into men 
often strangers to their old selves. The brush of one 

(Continued on page 28) 
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“Ben's Estate’ (Biltmore)—See next “Bird In Hand” (Booth) —Ditto 
wees © sau “He Walked In Her Sleep” (Princess 
“Music in May” (Casino)—Same her Ditto 
“Caprice” Guild)—Amiable little “Whoopee” (New Amsterdan Zieg 
comedy by Sil-Vara adroitly acted feld evening-glories and Eddie Cantor 
“The Destest Alibi’ Hopk ns) —M ur- “Holiday” (Ply mout! Pleasant light 
jor mystery by A. A. Milne postion 
“Let Us Be Gay” (Little)—Diverting Ca 
nedy by Rach oF cwveherns “*Kibitzer”’ (Royale) Slot-machine 
laughs 
‘Meet the Priace”’ (Lyceum)—kKitten- , 
omedy for the kittenishly inclined “The Front Pag2” (Times Square 
] ~ “ s out mM far > 
“indiscretion” (Mansfield Awful a ae ee 
k “The Red Robe” (Shubert The 
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ta g song and dance show, with the Gulber re above the average 


Saker and the engaging Moreno girl “Animal Crackers” (44th Street)—T} 
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thing about this one is good but the play of hours 


erv funny 
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ONCE overheard the author of “The Trial of more sex appeal because it discloses the life and 
Mary Dugan” say that he had made it actor- methods of a successful kept woman, and it will no 
proof; that no matter who acted in it the play doubt be received hungrily by a studious public. 


i 
would remain a good show. As the author, Bavard 
\ € ille r, dire cte d the mov le he probably proceed d on | HAVE made several bitter enemies because of my 


that theory; you could not imagine a more pathetic habit of entering strange homes and dropping into 


cast. an easy chair to spend an hour or two cursing Clara 

[here is Norma Shearer trying desperately to Bow to the 
assure her wistful public that the talking movie is 
not going to throw her out of a job; there is a Mr. 


» best of my ability. She seems to appeal 
to men of many kinds, particularly those possessing 
wives who suffer from strange religions and chronic 


gigg 


Hackett trying to prove by alternately giggling and headaches, but that is really no excuse for that young 
erving that he is a shrewd young lawyer; there is , . 
H. B. Warner belying the fact that he ever stepped 
in front of the footlights by giggling sardonically at 
Mr. Hackett in an effort to convince*you he is a hard- 
boiled district attorney. 

Nevertheless, I can support Mr. Veiller’s formula 
and assure you that, if the squawking mechanism of 


lady's existence. 

I have no objection to the hot-baby parts Miss Bow 
is called upon to do, but I have never seen her so 
much as indicate a shop-girl’s ability at acting. In 
“The Wild Party” we are given the unexpected 
delight of hearing the “it” girl speak, and as you 
; se might expect, she is more coarse, vulgar. and re 
the movietone does not harass you, and if Miss 7. al 
: : ; . : pulsive than ever when she gives tongue. Che 
Shearer's facial contortions leave your digestive ; or 

; pes ae opening scene, supposedly taking place in a girls 
svstem functioning normally, then The Trial of ; , ; 
° ° school, will remind you of those sex pictures sent out 





Marv Dugan” is a good show. . ‘ 
. “ as warning tracts by the government during the war. 
Having seen the late Rex Cherryman and Ann ; 


Harding do an able job in the stage production of In the movies in which I have been forced to see 
this play, I am prejudiced, but even that does not 
catttean te teak Cak Utes Cidaded ciate tan ited and vulgar in her manner, coarse and unkempt in 
appearance, and manifesting in general the emotional 


her, Clara Bow has never been anything but affected 


to practise her elocution lessons in a very difficult — . 
. . % characteristics i ré i ré¢ rcs c Ss j 

part. Perhaps it can be accounted for by the fact haracteristics of a railroad waitr Ss If she is still 

that she is the wife of a movie executive. — regarded by her producers as the “it” girl of Holly 


The play, should you be unfamiliar with it, deal wood I humbly request them to relegate her movies 


; cee ‘ to water-front houses and stag parties, where they 
with a chorus girl who is accused of killing her finan : I . 


: - : will be properly appreciated. 
cial advisor and closest friend. With no evidence sl tes oa ” 


for her defense, her brother gallops out of the West, : 
dismisses her attorney, and conducts the very sordid ("= Garso did a good job in “A Woman of 


and realistic case to a triumphant conclusion. | ¥ Affairs,” but there is little opportunity for her 

merely mention again that the technical limitations in “Wild Orchids,” one of those formula movies about 

of the movietone greatly diminish the possibilities of East being East and West being West, and blood 

suspense in this play, but considering this, the author thicker than dollar-and-a-half gin. 

proved to be a very good director. A very competent pe rformance was given by a 
If you saw “The Bellamy Trial” you will recall tiger who unfortunately was prevented from wholly 


that the action in this movie also took place in a destroying Nils Asther, the Eastern prince who was 
courtroom, and I think on the whole it was much more making eyes at our Garbo, but there is little else to 
satisfactory. “The Trial of M iry Dugan” has much recommend “Wild Orchids.” 
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“A Woman of Affairs” —Garbo shuf- “End of St. Petersburg” The first “Shadows of Fear’ —The first good “Spite Marriage’ —uster Keator 
fling easily through Michael Arlen’s green time the Russians have been intelligent French movie to reach these shores his be 
hat. se ing?? he best of t 6ePel - 
“Alias Jimmy Valentine”—\ good “Lucky Boy”—But not so lucky in. vase —Th Trial of Mary Dugan” —In this issue 
show audience. ” . ee 
Beye oom" -Arm and hammer } “The Reseue”—Even Conrad might ? Pn — Log Seow! jo 
| comedy well don “My Man”—A non-stop record of the have liked the pictures Bigices- Ke 
\ “Broadway Melody” Don’t believe theme song. “The River” —Excellent — se “The Wild Party” —In +} 
= the r me “The Man In The ~— Mask”—With novel “The Wolf Song”’—Died in transit | 
“Ceee of Lene Smith” -The director the man with the iro uly, Fairbank 


Underworld” serves another ace Beautiful pictures , “Outcast” —Very entertaining “Wild Orchids” —In th 
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AIG: 


A friend of mine went to a 
costume party last week and re- 
ported a very good time indeed. 
When he awoke next day he 
glanced at his wrist watch. He 
immediately became pretty up 
set. It was a strange wrist 
watch. I suppose things like 
that must happen! 


This same friend recently 

took the Old Gold test. He was blindfolded and 
handed a cigarette. After a few puffs it was taken 
from him and he was given a cup of coffee. Then 
he asked for a ham sandwich. Everybody laughed. 
He was given three more cigarettes and three more 
coffees. Then he 


was asked his opinion and he 





KE Look 


“ED AT HIS WRIST WATCH AAD 

Got Pretty VPSET! 

unhesitatingly exclaimed, “It is Alice Foote Mac- 
dougall Coffee!” 


Our Worst People continue to wiggle their hands 
high and gasp at the hard-riding Younger Genera 
tion. Personally, I am mad about the Y. G. and 
whe n the Vv are spoken of despairingly I £o collar 
wilty. 

I was dining with an older couple, so set in their 
ways that they serve but one cocktail before dinner, 
ind the talk fell into a critical tirade against the 
Y.G. They spoke a good deal of logic and I was 
much impressed. They yelled that the average 
young couple on a larky evening violate a half dozen 
rules of the penal code—crime enough to spend 
many months in jail if Mr. Whalen’s elfs weren't 
so lax. Buying a drink in a speak-easy, they said, 
is a prison offense. (Yet—lI was absolutely certain 
that the gin in my host’s cocktails was not pre 
prohibition!) Necking in glass taxicabs is a viola 
tion of public decency, they said, and such con 
ditions were flagrant. Most Night Clubs are a 
nuisance, they emphatically howled. 

“Why,” said my hostess, “our daughter, nineteen, 
has never been in a Night Club!” 


How I held my tongue, I don’t know, but I'd 






= 


[_\ \ 


danced with her daughter twice 
one evening in the town’s best 
known W hoopee Parlor. She 
was a bad dancer, too. 

“And our son,” said my host, 
“has pever touchcd spirits!” 








The son was dining with us 
and he gave a what-ho imper- 
sonation of Grand Canyon in 
the middle of a soft sunset. I 
have a. small blue spot on my 
shin where he subwayed me with a brogue. 

“Son and daughter are spending the evening with 
friends at Bridge,” my hostess said, pouter-pigeonly. 

Yeah?” I screamed to myself. 


The dots mean the passing of five hours. The 
time is one a.m. It is a small world. I am keeping 
an appointment with a friend who is thinking of 
writing a play. I am pushing the bell of an old 
and dignified brownstone house in the Swanky 
Seventies. It is the address of my appointment 
with the author. <A trim maid answers the bell. 
She asks if I have a ecard to the place e ] have none. 
I mention the author’s name. He is there. I am 
ushered to his table in a dim corner of a tastefully 
substantial living room. The author explains the 
place is called the Week-End Club—it is open only 
on Friday, Saturday and Sunday. Its members 
cannot be older than twenty-five. The establish 
ment is a carefully guarded secret. The Week-End 
Club is conducted with the severest of decorum. 
There is dining, dancing, and the milder refresh- 
ments. It is the seat of the Younger Generation. 
It is most profitably operated by two of the Y. G. 
The author asks if I'd like to meet these two. Yes. 
I am introduced amid much gasping. They are the 
son and daughter of the older couple I had dined 
with that same evening. 

Isn’t it a small world? 


And will I ever vet over 
the shock? 


Juper, Jr. 
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NoAalt Say, we've got a 
pair ot everything on b vard, 
haven't we? 

SHEM lye, aue, sir! 

Noal Wetl. ltet’s hope 
you'r right, but I can’t find 


my sicrmming pant 
Frev Kock, 


UC. of Cincinnati °29 


If’ 


If you would close your trap in- 
stead 
Of going on inanely, 
And get some brains into your 


he ad, 

And cease to act insanely, 
If vou could chance a_ flirting 
smile 
ind then a kiss, 

a while, 


And now 
Enjoy vourself once in 

Becoming vet a miss. 
For you some playthings are in 

store, 
Flings in the social whirl, 


Sore gowns, and 


jt we Is. SOT 
what is more, 

You'll make a man, My Girl. 

Bos De Haven, 


r’. of 


Wisconsin ’29 

Commenting upon Lindy’s en- 
remark, 
today; gone to Morrow!” 


Temple UT. "32 


gagement, we merely 


: He re 


Bon Wi IL, 





Well, as proven by Einstein's 
latest i 
meat, placed in a skin container 
no matter in what manner it is 
severed by the knife. 

ALBERT 


theory, it is all 


( hopype d 


STAUDERMAN, 
Waqner 731 


“Steve wasn't drunk last night.” 
“Don't try to tell me he shaves 


his hair-brush when he’s sober.” 


? 


facpH C. SHAFFER, 


U. of Washington ’30 
have the absent 
minded professor who stepped on 


And now we 


his wife, kissed his starter, pat 
ted his car on the head and drove 
his children to school. 


Jack McGarry, Jr., 
Osqoode | 
T eae her Crive Thi¢ a sentence 
with the word “inventor.” 


Abie 
Tyson ALLEN, 
Ga. Tech. “Si 











LirUreENANT 
Russian War Lorp 
Steppes! 


a job it will be 
Inventor I wear flannels. 


7 Eaad, 


Elmer but 


. ir 
have a lot of trouble catchin’ a 


you'd 


greased pig.” 

“Egad, Clarence, but I’m 
not the kind of a fella that 
would be try n’ to catch 
greased pig.” 

tuss Kina, 
Minnesota Inde finitely ) 
It will be a great thing when 


fobots rule the world, but what 
to keep them 
polished gentleme Nn. 

S. J. Penamore, 


Harvard ’31 





Ewcellency, the mountains are impregnable. 


By God, we shall have 


to begin taking 


-R. D. Yale ’31 


HAMILTON, 

















The modern home 


of the Swiss 
Family Robinson... 


Of course you've climbed into 
a platforr in the trees at Chez 
Robinson, just outside Paris... 
for one of those superb lunch- 
eons with fraises du bois as a 
climax ... just as you've mo- 
tored out to the Restaurant 





Kilometres Cent Quartre for 
an omelette ‘lighter than egg’ 
... or have sat in silent ad- 
miration while the chef at the 
Chantecler in Vichy bestowed 
his final artistry on crépes 
suzettes, 


To taste these miracles, you 
sail Cunard ... because their 
a la carte service (without ex- 
tra charge) is like a private 
reminder of these French 
“little places”. 


Crépes Suzettes a la Cunard 
are the merest airimess .. . 
Pouf! ... a lift of the fork and 
they are deliciously lost under 

the tongue .. . the most sophis- 
ticated of desserts ... And as 
for strawberries, you will ima 

ine that you taste the wild 
woodsy ones that grow near 
Dreux...if you cross Cunard... 
the shortest bridge to Europe. 


TO FRANCE AND ENGLAND 


MAURETANIA May 1 - May 22+ June 12 
AQUITANIA May& - May 29- June 19 
BERENGARIA May 15 - June 5 - June 26 


CUNARD 
LINE 


See Your Local Agent 





THE SHORTEST BRIDGE TO EUROPE 





pens @ LENZ= 


Mr. Lenz has held, fourteen times, the Natio 
pionships. The Se who follow this department 


nal and International Bridge and Whist Cham- 


f Judge will understand why Wilbur C. White 


head has said, “Sidney Lenz ts undoubtedly the most remarkable card player the world has 


ever known. 


Mr. Lenz will welcome correspondence from Judge readers and will give advice and answer 
questions related to Auction and Contract provided correspondents send stamped addressed 


envelopes for reply. 


© OJ 1097 
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Hearts are trumps. West leads 
the Queen of Diamonds. How 
many tricks can North and South 
win against any defense by East 
and West? 

It may seem strange to a great 
number of excellent Bridge- 
players, but the solution to the 
above problem, which appeared 
in last week’s issue of JupaGr, 
showed the only way in which 
thirteen tricks could be made by 
the North and South players 
against any defense of the adver- 
saries. Thousands of players 
succeeded in taking thirteen tricks 
and wrote letters asking me why 
they did not receive prizes. 

Of course, perfect defense 
would in every instance defeat 
the play as shown, although one 
irate individual insists his method 
of play is undefeatable as the best 
player in his Club could not stop 
him from making a grand slam. 

The popular error of the better 
players was made at the very first 
trick. North was allowed to duck 
the Queen of Diamonds, South 
trumping, and at the end play 
North was in the lead and East’s 
trumps were picked up. This 
method of play worked fine, when 
East discarded the “worthless 
Spades”. If, however, East had 
felt an urge to throw away the 
Clubs, North would have been 
grievously disappointed, when 
everything was ready for the star 
play, to have East trump the high 
Club. 
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The majority of solvers had 
East trump the second Diamond 
honor and from that point on they 
plaved wonderful Bridge—every 
trick in par! It apparently never 
occurred to them that East could 
pass the enemy Ace. 

Possibly the most naive play of 
the contest was made by a Chi- 
cago man. North won the first 
trick with the King of Diamonds 
and followed with the Ace. East 
cleverly refused to trump, dis- 
carding the Club. Now North 
led the two of Diamonds and 
East trumped with the Queen of 
Hearts! 

A number of players had less 
difficulty in solving the problem 
than with the conditions. The 
300-word limit disqualified many 
skilful players. Such a line as 
this: 

Trick 1. QO KO 40 2& 
was ruled by the Judges as being 
ten words. Three such charts, 
with a few hundred words of ex- 
planation had no chance of get- 
ting by. 

It was somewhat surprising 
that many contestants did not 
think it even necessary to men- 
tion the defense of East trump- 
ing the high Diamond at the 
second trick. 

With over 60 per cent of the 
solvers giving that play as the 
only answer, it appeared to the 
Judges that no solution could be 
considered perfect that com- 
pletely ignored such an essential 
contingency. Neither would the 
Judges pass a solution that did 
not give South’s discard to the 
first trick. Several hundred an- 
swers, otherwise correct, forgot 
this important detail. 

The method of judging the so- 
lutions was rather unique. <A 
careful selection was made of 
those technically correct. Names 
and marks of identification were 
carefully covered with numbered 
cards. The Judges voted without 
consultation or discussion and 
without knowledge of authorship. 























On this basis, the first-prize win- A "B | T° O F D | ST | N a T | O N 


ner scored 86 points, with the 
next five prize winners scoring 
re spectively 74, 73, 72, 71 and 70 
points. The maximum possible 
score was 150 points. 

Before the contest closed, the 
Vaniva Products Co., Ine.. in 
creased the number of prizes 
from 461, as announced, to 472. 

And—believe it or not—the 
booby prize was won by a lady 
whose solution consisted of 382 
words, written on both sides of 
the paper, one page criss-crossed, 
and who succeeded in taking but 
nine of the thirteen tricks. 


Liable to Break It 


“T caught Bridget lighting the 
fire with kerosene this morning.” 
“What did you say to her?” 

“T reminded her of her solemn 
promise to give us a Wet k’s notice 

before leav ing.” 


—Bostron TrRANscRIPT 


Clerqyman (at the dairy )— 
Regarding the milk you deliver 
here—— 

Milkman (uneasily )—Yes, sir? 

“IT just wanted to say that I 
use the milk for drinking and not 
for christening.” 

—ANSWERS 


Check—What I say to my wife 
roecs. 
Mate—You don’t say. 
“VY es—it goes all over the 
neighborhood.” 
— ANSWERS 
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on 
The vacuum cleaner that was 
too good, 
—SONDAGSNISSE-STRIX 
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Uni Com: 
© The Union Tobacco pany STRAW TIPS 


American Tourist: “Good heavens, I’ve lost my passport!” CORK TIPS 
2 . weep PLAIN ENDS 
Frontier Guard: “Eet ees satisfactory, Madame, I have 10 FOR 15c 


seen Madame smoke ze MELACHRINO.” LARGE SIZE 30c 


Do You Play Bridge? Then Clip This Coupon. 





THe UNION Tospacco COMPANY 
511 Fifth Avenue, New York City C. 4-20-29 


j 
Gentlemen: Initials...-.------220.  ceneceeeeeese-s --------- - 


I am a bridge player and would like to have your 

Melachrino-Bridge offer of (1) 60 Melachrino Ciga- Name 
rettes—Cork tips, Straw tips and Plain ends (2) the 
score- pad with the latest rules of contract bridge (3) 
two packs of the famous gilt-edge Congress Cards, 
Sree of any advertising, bearing my monogram—$4.75 
value, for which I enclose my check for $2.50. ee State 


Address a EE eT 


WHEN ORDINARY CIGARETTES WON’T DO—SMOKE MELACHRINOS 
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The last word 
in away-from- 
home comfort 
is the homey 


comfort of 


HOTELS 
STATLER 
which have 


RADIO IN 
EVERY ROOM 


. and also: private bath, 
morning paper, bed-head 
reading lamp, excellent li- 
brary, all kinds of restau- 
rants (from lunch-counter 
or cafeteria to formal serv- 
ice)— all the Statler com- 
forts plus Statler Service. 

.and more for your 
money, always: radio when 
you throw a switch —ice- 


water when you press a 


valve —the morning paper 
under your door—a good 


library at your disposal — 
a reading lamp at your bed- 
head — your own private 
bath — all these things — 
whatever the price of your 


room — at no added cost, 


The » organization of 
PrLatlen 


there are Stathers in 


Boston 
Buffalo 
Cleveland 
Detroit 
St. Louis 


New York 


(Motet Penasytrania) 
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Frienp—IVell, did you follow my advice and drink a_ stiff 


whishy after a hot bath? 


Invauip—-I did my best, old chap, but I couldn’t tinish drink 


ing the hot bath. 


First Flight 


There was a hum and he felt 


himself soaring upward . . . Up. 
up and up. . . Higher, higher, 


higher. 


The air became sweeter and 


sweeter. It was not the same 
stuff he was in the habit of 
breathing on the ground. This 


air was inde scribably ditferent. 
It almost made him dizzy. 

Higher, higher, higher. 

Now he was sailing majestic- 
ally through space. How the 
people on the ground, if he dared 
look down, must be gazing up- 
ward in wrapt admiration. 

Higher, in a beautiful ascend 


ing Immelman turn, he went, 


looped a few loops, banked grace 
fully and went into a roll. This 
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Tue THtemortis1 


was the stuff dreams were made 
of. 

At once everything went black. 
He felt himself falling. His toes 
clutched at the footrest. Down, 
down, down. This was the end. 
There was a terrible bump. 

“All right.” said the dentist. 
“It’s out. Didn't hurt a bit, did 
it? Just lie down a few minutes 
to let the effects of the eas wear 
off and you'll feel okav. Next 
patient please, Miss Smith.” 


—CarroLte Carro.ui 


Lucifer’s Wasn’t In It 
“in have you know I’m de 


scended from the nobility. 
“Gosh, what a descent!’ 


Lonpon CALuiIne 











“I say, portah, do I change for London?” 
“Well, if you’ve got another suit with you I should.” 


oe 
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JUYGING™ BOOKS 


HE Love Ciinic,” by Mau 

rice Dekobra, tells of a man 
who hypnotizes women to hurt 
men and of women who just won't 
he hypnotized. M’sieu Dekobra 
is probably the most scintillating 
lightweight novelist living. He 
may not be clean, but he’s clever. 
His is the gift of what we call 
good clean dirt over Paris way. 
We suspect he does his writing 
in a boudoir, resting frequently 
to exchange wisecracks with the 
recumbent nymphs. One _ touch 
is lacking: you feel his books 
ought to be perfumed. We hope 
his publishers will remedy this 
hereafter. Anyway, you'll like 
Dekobra if you take your Greta 
Garbo straight. 

“Silver Circus” is a volume of 
sixteen exquisitely etched short 
stories by A. E. Coppard, author 
of the deathless “Black Dog.” 
These new varns range from the 
droll to the tragic and should not 
be missed by those who like nice 
things. Coppard is the virile 
member of the Saki-Milne-Ste 
phens-Coppard quartette. 

“The Eve of Osiris,” by R. 
Austin Freeman, is another Dr. 
Thorndike thriller, hinging on a 
vanished man and the sort of will 
vou'd like to make to peeve Cousin 
(Algernon. Plausible, holding 
water at every seam, it will tease 
the best forensic (whatever that 
might mean) minds as well as the 
most astute detective fans. 

~The Linden Walk Tragedy.” 
by Foxhall Daingerfield, recounts 
1 voung cop's adventures in a 
suburban house where death pops 
out of everything but the gera 
niums. It’s a good mystery for 
those who like their mysteries 
sans tancy embroidery. 

Charles Francis Coe nearly 
ruined “Hooch” for us with a bit 
of banal sermonizing about pro 
hibition occurring in the last few 
paragraphs of the book. He 
moralizes that the way to stop 
booze killings is for all of us to 
stop drinking. Thus, the boot 
leggers, thrown out of work, will 
forget their rivalries, turn to 
honest labor and all will be sweet 
ness and light in the underworld. 
Otherwise “Hooch” is a powerful 
hot drama of fun and death 
amongst the beer barons, culmi- 
nating in a smashing climax not 
unlike the recent garage slaughter 
in Chicago. Don’t fail to read it. 


Tep SHANE 





















World's greatest comedian and 


premier artist of the screen, in 
an uproarious scene from 


* United Artists Produc- 


chocolate, 


“There are 


times when I don’t dare to cough 


... 80 1 smoke Old Golds” 


“Besides the fact that a cough, when the 
camera is clicking, would spoil the scene 
and cause expensive re-takes; besides the 
fact that it just isn’t done on a movie set, 
there are times when coughing would just 
about mean ‘curtain’ for me. 


“So I smoke OLD GOLDs because they don’t 
bring on that throat tickle and irritation 
that causes coughing. Smooth and easy, 
OLD GOLDs are, on my throat. So I smoke 
O. Gs. myself, and recommend them to 


everyone who works with me.” 


SIE” Zor that 





Why nota 
cough in a carload? 


OLD GOLDS are blended from heart-leaf 
tobacco, the finest Nature grows. Selected 
for silkiness and ripeness from the heart 
of the tobacco plant. Mellowed extralong 
in a temperature of mid-July sunshine 
to insure that honey-like smoothness. 





Old Gold, and enjoy both! 








“AFLANTIc CITY 
. THE CHELSEA 


His Royal Highness 
Th 





Try This on Your Piano! 


Soft-Boiled Ballad 
Will appear in 
Next Week’s 


Poi ard Co., Est, 1760 








ARNOLD CHECK WRITER co. 
890 E. Taylor St. Flint, Mich. 





This adv. suggested by R. A. Baker, The Shelton, New Yorks 





; If you have a new and oO 

| original idea, send ‘t to at — 

' us and if acceptable a—— ~~, 

4 we will pay $100.00" ® a xh >, 

oj { y : 
j | 
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Lkle) = Casteutitt 
| Curses, foiled again! | 
| it won’texplode-it’s | 


CARBONA | 


Cleaning Fluid 
CANNOT BURN | 
CANNOT EXPLODE | 


Removes Grease Spots 
Without Injury to Fabric or Color 
Does it Quickly and.Easily 


AND LARGER SIZES 
20% BOTTLES ar aut ruc stores | 
¥ Carbona Products Co., 302-304 West 26th Street, New Yor | 


| L 














“I Room and | 49th to 50th Streets 
i von eth | Lexington Avenue 
: $3 to $5 New York City 
es 

For 2 persons 

| 3436 | 800 Rooms 
ri. Suites ‘ Each with Tub 
{ if $8 to $12 and Shower 

\ f Special Mo thly 

ee) Radio in Every Room 








| 3 minutes’ walk from Grand 
i Central, Times Square, Fifth 
Avenue Shops and most im- 
i portant commercial centres, 
i leading shops and theatres. 10 






f minutes to Penn. Station. 
: 

| Grand Central Palace 

j only 2 short 

: blocks away 
: 

I 

| | 


S. Gregory Taylor 


Fresident 




















ABBOTTS 


Tonic Appetizer 
for 52 Years BITTERS 




















The Cynic—Tue Tatrer 


Judging the Shows 
(Continued from page 18 


against the other, the great force 


bevond the dugout that sucks 
them into its terrible madness 
and sadness and _ futility and 
death, the cowardice that masks 


as bravery and the bravery that 
sometimes is with 
ice, the battle of soul and spirit 
within the battle of fire and can- 
and the 
play fashioned. There is no plot 
in the accepted theatrical sense; 
save for the natural anticipation 
of when the will 
strike, there is no so-called 
pense; and there is no woman in 


one coward 


non sword—of these is 


enemy next 


SuSs- 


the cast of characters to prov ide 
photographic copy for the roto- 


gravure sections and make re- 
viewing for the editor of the 
Theatre Magazine easier. There 


a handful of men, but in 
handful there 
ordeals of the 


is only 
that 
the 
mankind. 


most of 


heart of all 


are 








(to 
won't be at 


Brown 
Jones 


employver)— 
the office 
this week, sir, owing to a be- 
reavement in his family. 
EMPLOYER Oh, indeed, and 
who’s dead this time? 
Brow N— Jones, sir. 


Everypsopy’s Weekiy 
































As I have observed, the play 
now and then, for all its merit, 
Sher- 
riff, due doubtless to his inexpe- 
rience in the playwriting craft, 
repeats himself, often pounds too 
insistently upon a single key and 
sometimes forgets that his char- 
acters are characters and is ob- 
viously too mindful of the fact 
that they are also stage actors. 
But it is not long in such junc- 
tures before he pulls those char- 
acters again back into line and 
the attention of his auditors with 
them. His play is an unusual 
one for a beginner. Maybe, its 
materials being so close to him 
and so familiar, it is the only 
him. With that same 
phenomenon we are not un- 
acquainted, whether in the field 
of drama or the novel. 

The which the M. 
Miller has imported to serve up 
the manuscript, although it is not 
the original excellent. 
Every man in it does a beautiful 
In the event that the actors 
are of the fool sort who keep 
scrap-books, let me pleasure them 
by recording their names. They 
are Leon Quartermaine, Victor 
Stanley, Evelyn Roberts, Derek 
Williams, Colin Keith 
who gives the finest performance 
of the lot, Henry Wenman, Jack 
Hawkins, Sidney Seaward and 
Eric Stanley. 


gets to be a bit boresome. 


play in 


compa ny 


one, is 


job. 


Johnson, 


Equal Rights 


I went home late, 
shoes, 
And played a sneaking game 
Up the front stairs—But lo! 
Ahead 


My wife was doing the same. 


remove d my 


—KNICKERBOCKER PRrREss 


There is a very persistent ru- 
mor, hereabouts, that Mr. Cool- 
idge is to be elected president of 
the Frigidaire Corporation. 

—Boston Transcript 


Illustrative Definition 
“Pa, what’s a parasite?” 
“A parasite, my 

who 


son, is one 
through a 
door on another person’s push.” 


goes revolving 


—CuHRISTIAN ADVOCATE 


She (at the piano)—That last 
note was D flat. 
He—That’s what I thought. 
but I didn’t like to say anything. 
—ANSWERS 
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On the busy feet of men the world over, Phoenix 
socks have proved that strenuous wear and many 
washings do not affect their lustrous texture 
and fine style over long miles of service. That’s 
Phoenix economy. Priced at 50 cents to $2 a pair. 


PHOENIX HOSIERY 




















HERE’S TO GOOD 
OLD YALE! 


Mark it down—Another col- 
lege drawing by Mr. Musial 
will appear in JUDGE shortly. 




















ood Ye Pancaaith ; 


Hangnails spoil the looks of yourfingersand 
are annoying, painful, and a possiblesource 
of infection. ‘rim them neatly with Gem, 
the pocket manicure, and clean, trim and 
| file your nails whenever they need it. Gem 
j Jr , 35e, attaches to the watch chain; Gem, 
| 00c, slips in pocket or purse. At drug- 
gists’ everywhere. 


The H. C. COOK Co., 3 Beaver St. 
















“Egad! A moth in his Ma jesty’s whiskers! What ho, vassal, the Flit!” 
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Apvr. 
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Saves 
your 
hair 


This simple 
“1-2-3 Meth- 
od” for men 
removes dan- 
druff, saves the 
hair and keeps 
it well-groom- 
ed. 

1 Shampoo the hair at suitable 

with Herpicide Tar Soap 

9 Rub Newbro’s Herpicide the original 

= scalp germicide) daily into the scalp. 

3 As a final dressing apply Newbro's Her- 
pi-Lay to keep hair in place and give it 
lustre. 

By following the ‘‘1-2-3 Method" every man and 
woman can have healthy, well-groomed hair 


Sold at drug counters. Applied by barbers. 
Send 15c to Dept. J for “1-2-3 trial treatment.” 


| Oy VY 


intervals 





GOING! GOING! 
de Will Sevele Herpicide Will Sevele Tox = efor He 


The HERPICIDE CO. DEmROM. Mien 











Fish a little 
Laze a little 
Dream a little.... 


AN A g-a-t a g tt 
lilv | i y 
it < yt th 
bea i i 
( wing 1 in I DI t 
esx re a A padd 
\ ea you g@ 
wiftly. Old Town Ca i and 
la real I x As w 
$6 I er or fa 
Wr y ire 4 I “ i 
‘ i Paddling 
| " t xtra-saie Spon 
, y ; 1 boat 
aN raft for outboard tors—racing 
t ind hydroplane Old Tow Canoe 
ch S ‘ 


‘Old haw Canoes” 


ee ee ewe 


Skin Troubles 


Ch pared U - often in 24 hours. P — 

Blackhe Acne E ruptions 0 the ice 
Troy enieaam Itch, Een Enlarged Pores ots 
ny Skin. “CLEAR TONE has been tried and 
tested in over 300.000 cases, Used ke ft let ter, 
l ply igical in prompt results it All Drug 
fa—with Proven bir: ctions You can rely on 

LEAR-TONI and ‘comple 


Sk i Complexion 
Mid. by GIVENS CHE mire "AL « oO Kansas City, Mo 





RESTORE YOUR SYSTEM 
TO AN ALKALINE CONDITION 


orink VITTEL WATER 


GRANDE SOURCE 
Palatable and Effective 


MORRIS & SCHRADER, 


8 BARCLAY ST., 
NEW YORK 














Judge’s Crossword Puzzle No. 100 
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This chap siways down 1 he m — ee 
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Unpublished Testimonials 


Lander’s Lavender Laundress 
Lotion 
If vou could only know what 


suffered my poor little Abrams 
two three four years what with 


Vd 
; 


SBE ATH ANH! HEA 


drooping evelids, falling sus 
penders, a terrible report from 
the school teacher, and no profits 
in the clothings store in three 
years, and we was all that dis 
couraged we didn’t even think he 
would ever play the piano again. 





Then once in the Grand Mov 
ing Picture Palace we met Mr. 
Lander gave us each one of 





your Lavender Laundress Lotions 
that we should wear for a while 
and inside two weeks the store 
across the street closed up, our 
landlord died, my husband’s sister 
got twins, and we had a big fire. 
Now Abrams runs around like 
he never broke his leg ever and 
we can't say too much about your 
wonderful medicine. The roaches 
is all gone and the place is just 
about healed over so we got to go 
now. 
Yours Truly 
Mrs. A. Simonson 








Singer’s Synthetic Sigarets 





Peopl often ask me why I 











have such a lovely voice as you 











all know by the papers and in one 








of the weekly movie reels I won 








the first prize in the champion 





name calling contest at the Upper 











Salmon County Fair and Grange 





Meeting two years ago next 
August. 


He fell in with a couple of _ Well, all J can say ws I use your 
Singer's Synthetic Sigarets ex 











old friends. 


~ clusive before and after shaving 
ever since I was a boy and I 
wouldn't be without one in the 
house for long because they have 





such a nice smell and heavy black 
smoke. 

So I always say I only did my 
duty by writing you and if every 





body smoked only Singer’s Syn 
thetic Sigarets it would be a 





; : , : whole lot better for everybody 
You will enjoy luxurious comfort at . ; 


Tue Drake, food unexcelled anywhere, 
and this unusual added advantage: 


because then everybody wouldn't 
smoke so much. 


raising chickens. 

Skeptical Father — Better try 
owls. Their hours would suit 
you better. 

Boston TRANscRIP1 


Under the Blackstone management 
known the world over 


™ DRAKE 
HOTEL Chicago : | 














you will be out of the noise and con- | Ricnarp S. Watvaci 
fusion of down-town Chicago, yet within ¢ 

easy walking distance of its shops and CF \ 

theatres. Rates as low as five dollars a od = 

day single room with bath, six double. ; P . 

Special discounts fer extended stays. Prodigal—Father, I've a no 
Write for Illustrated Booklet, Edition 16. tion to settle down and go in for 





Way NOT? The social pipe 
has taken on a new sociability 
since Sir Walter Raleigh smoking 
mixture came to town. It’s mild. 
It’s mellow. It’s fresh and 
fragrant to the last pipeful — 
the gold foil lining keeps it so. 


= LIMITED OFFER Y 

| (for the United States only ) | 

| If your favorite tobacconist does not carry 
Sir Walter Raleigh, send us his name and 
address. In return for this courtesy, we ll 

| be delighted to send you without charge 
a full-size tin of this milder pipe mixture. 

Dept. 116, Brown and Williamson 
| Tobacco Corporation 
& Louisville, Kentucky 4 








<n. 


SIR WALTER 
RALEIGH 


Who discovered how good a pipe can be 




















JUDGE’S MYSTERY CONTEST No. 3 


Judge Will Pay $25.00 for the Funniest Solution 
of this Mystery 





Sfratght-arm in preparation 


Ja Cl 


T he Strange Case of the SlightlyIn- 
discreet Mr. De Vilbiss, as Told by 
the Philo Vance of an Earlier Day 


Oe Gace ve Vitsiss was a postman living in 
modest circumstances in the quaint little hamlet 
of Monahan, Mass. He was not unlike thousands 
of other postmen of his time—short in stature, an 
inquisitive face, flat feet and a canvas mail-bag. 

Of his early life we are able to learn little or 
nothing. He was either of Swiss extraction or had 
a bad cold, or both. No matter. 

On that eventful afternoon of September 8, 1902, 
Mr. De Vilbiss returned home from his route earlier 
than usual. Some authorities contend that his 
whistle went back on him. In any event he had a 
modest supper consisting of C & B Chutney, Thick 
Mock Turtle Soup Anglaise, Fried Filet of Eastern 
Halibut, Tartare Sauce, Combination Salad. Potatoes 
O'Brien, Braised Loin of Pork, Apple Sauce, Brus 
sels Sprouts Gratine, Tea, Coffee and Milk. An 
extra charge of 25c will be made for meals served 
out of Dining Car—J. R. 
Smart, Manager Dining 
Service, Buffalo, N. Y.) 

Neighbors looking in 
through the window, as 
usual, saw Mr. De Vilbiss 
undress and retire at 10:10 


Jupce will award 
niest solution of the 


P.M Any reader of Jupct 

— number of solutions may be submitted, but none 
will be returned. Solutions should not be longet 
each solution should be 


Across the street from 


Mr. De Vilbiss lived a sus- than 200 words, and 

picious woman named Ma written on a separate sheet of paper. 
dame Halzinger; and on In case two or more 

more than one occasion the same winning solution, 

neighbors had seen Mr. De so cacn 

Vilbiss whistle at her door, Contest No. 3 closes 


although his mail-bag was 
quite empty at the time. It 
was generally believed by 
the police of Monahan that 
Madame Halzinger was a 
check-raiser and, although 


the May 25th issu 
Contest No. 4. will 


The editors of It DGI 


she took in washing to and don't forget y 


30th, and the winning 


Our 


he big 
ld C7 


RULES OF CONTEST 


1 prize of $25 for the fun- 
above mystery. 


m 


Cc 


ay compete, and any 


ery At the left Madame 
ck ito the n th of the slightly 
the right Madame ts practising the 
me with Princeton (i von td 
Imes. ) 


divert suspicion, indelible ink was being delivered 
to her through some underground channel. 

The little town of Monahan awoke on the morning 
of September 9th and found Crosby Gage De Vil 
biss bound hand and foot, his empty mail-pouch 
stuffed into his mouth for a gag and a 98c¢ book of 
two-cent stamps rudely crammed into each ear. 

De Vilbiss was held under $5,000 bond, failed to 
appear at the trial, and was found four days later 
stuffed into a letter-box at the corner of Oak and 
3rd with a jagged gash over each temple, an in 
correct address, and 2c postage due. 

That same morning Madame Halzinger turned up 
in the cancellation machine of the Monahan Post 
Otlice. She had been carefully marked “Photograph 

don't crush,” but, poor thing, she was quite dead. 
The postmaster afterward said that he was just 
about to weigh the package and toss it into the 
Boston sack when he heard a dull thud from within. 

The police dogs were given an old postman’s hat 
to sniff, and ran away yelping like Old Ned. The 
trail led way out onto the moor and then led right 
back off the moor to a nice juicy soup-bone in 
somebody's back yard. 

A cigar band and the im- 
print of a Kelly-Springfield 
tire were found in the soft 
mud outside of the Halzinger 
house, and Lindley Bassett, 
the postmaster, was arrested 


? 


for the double crime. 

Four plainclothes-men 
were stamped and posted in 
the special delivery bin at 


mtestants submit the the Post Office to shadow 
$25 will be awarded Bassett. At midnight a 


MIDNIGHT, April the 


solution will appear 


Contest No. 5 the week after. 

will be the final judges. : tes : ; } , 
Address all solutions to The Murderous Editor a sheet of stamps and a 
of Juncr, 18 East 48th Street, New York. N. Y., 


name and address 


veiled woman with ink 
stains on her fingers slipped 


~~ in through the parcel-post 
an ee : ' chute and handed the sus- 
appear next week, ine 


pect, Bassett, a package of 
cigar bands in exchange for 


great big hug—the woman 
was Madame Halzinger. 


EDWARD LANGER PRINTING CO., ING., JAMAICA, NH. ¥. 

































Sidney S. Lenz is 
undoubtedly the 
greatest card play 

er the world has 





ever seen, 
Lenz on Bridge is 

different from all 

other bridge books 

and will surely prove 

a great delight to 


mi Your Opportunity 


to Buy the Famous LENZ Books 
at a Reduced Price 


For the first and only time Jupce’s Bridge Expert’s books 
are offered to Judge readers at a reduction of 10 per cent! 


LENZ ON BRIDGE LENZ ON CONTRACT BRIDGE 
Volumes One and Two Revised 1929 Edition 
This book is intended for (1) those 
who play Auction Bridge and want to 
learn the game of Contract and (2) 





Volume One of Lenz on Bridge is a 
large book of 379 pages, illustrated 
with diagrams of +35 (key) hands that 


supplement and explain the those who already play 























P > , laa . Doar ‘ ‘ 
— clear te Xt. . I rac- To be published in May Contract and wish to know 
ically every variation of 
tically aad , ‘ at ‘ ‘ HOW'S YOUR BRIDGE? the fine points of the game, 
play that may arise is dis- e Dat PU 
frees, S Ine and Robert such as Mr. Lenz’s “de- 
cussed, showing the meth- ee 
ods that actually produce Poway —— mand” bids, methods of se- 
the best results. The latest ‘ € page | curing slam bids, showing 
rules of Auction Bridge are wha er of two-suiters, etc., etc. The 
included in the text. f Auction Bridge latest rules of Contract 

Volume Iwo of Lenz on without it. On Bridge are, of course, in- 
Bridge is an even bigger M Senfiad 

‘ - oo cluded. 

book—+450 pages. It treats 
many of the rare situations 

rhic arise ; idge. ; i To SIMON AND SCHUSTER, Publishers, 
which arise at bridge, and in ¢ SIMON AND SCHUSTER, Publisher 
addition includes twenty-four Please send (Check enclosed) (Parcel Post Collect) one cops 
problem hands and their prize- Lenz on Bridge, Volume One ________ «$2507 ___ $2.25 
winning solutions. Lenz on Bridge, Volume Two ________ _~$2-5 ____$2.25 

Lenz on Contract Bridge _._____- -t+-75- ___ $1.60 
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Also, when published, one copy “How’s Y our Bridge?” $2.00 
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“| like Luckies. 


They are mild and 
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“Tony” Lazzeri, Star Infielder, 











New York Yankees ‘ 


‘ier a ajilieiti figure— 


“Reach for a Luck y samaaa of a sweet” 


* No Throat Irritation-No Cough. 
’S Oas Ce © 1928, The American Tobacco Co., Shaniiiestesers _ 
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